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LADY PENELOPE “S 


WILL DIE IN FOUR - 
MINUTES... UNLESS wee 
SCOTT TRACY ACTS! oe 


— =— 


In search of fame, fan, laughs and all that ... are Davy, Mickey, Pete and Woolhat! 


? 


MAMMA MAL 
ENS TO SES a, 
VOU 700, Wo. 
MEER TO SEE YOUR 
(REWT, THOUBH. 


WOOLHAT, 
LOAN T STAND 


OuE: 
RAISE SOME 
CASH, 


ie NB! 
COME 


70 SEE A ELOWN, 
MAN CRVE WE REALLY 
MAT 7O TRY ANP 


SO THE BOYS FORGET ABOUT THE] 


FOREIGN LEGION INSTEAD! 
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LM GLAD 

WE CANE HERE, 
WIN LOVE WITH 
THe WAITRESS. 


THERE'S 
QPEERENT. 
See ONEVERY, 


DAY 


THINGS ARE LOOKING UP! 
AND SINCE IT HAPPENS TO 
BE MAXINE'S AFTERNOON 


VE DON'T bce 
2 GATECRASHERS, 


a & 
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BUT AT THE BEACH, MAXINE MEETS] 
HER COLLEGE PAL, HELGA. 


SOl/ 
kiCK SAND 
WW DIS SEVEW 
STONE, 
YEAKLING'S 
EVE, VAP A 
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FLAT WORLD 


You could always 
join the Flat World 
Association! With 
overa hundred mem- 
bers, the club ‘flatly’ 
refuses to believe 
that the world is 
round, Hmm-mm, so 
muchforChristopher 
Columbus! 


A THIN TIME 


CLUBBING 


not much to look at; Just a In America, people 
Gather round this week, agents. For eeitaprester bneenter canjoin special sin 
ERB clabies suis oll ciapiy ind jon-pound industry and catapulted pre aoe one 
you! hava get ie pineenge vate four local lads to international fame. club holds meetings 
just read on. That's now you “you autliy It's the Cavern Club in Liverpool where | where all members 
for membership of the most popular Brian Epstein first spotted the Beatles. jy who've lost weight 
girls" magazine club inthe country Cilla Black, Billy J. Kramer and Gerry (i) ie ecm co 
ifact)). Marsden started there, too! bers who've gained 


have pictures of pigs 
pinned on them! 


fleague Against Cruel Sports fre- saying that if you go to the ends of air mail 

{quently appear at the meets. But only the earth, you'll find a Scotsman @ the Anti-Tipping Campaign. 
to throw enough raw meat among the there before you. It's the same with Members are issued with little printed 
hounds to spoil their appetite for the Guides! With a membership of cards saying “Thank you" which they 
chasing foxes! 6 million, some girls in out-of-the-way leave in restaurants instead of a ti 


MEMBERS ONLY! 


JON @ the Fox Hunt. Members of the @ the Girl Guides. There's an old places only receive company news by 
NN. 


Form your own club. All 
you need is a place to hold 
meetings and friends will- 
ing to enrol! 

Then you can organise 
cycle runs, games, or even 


E 
A 
B 
E 
A a sale-of-work to help the 
Cc 
E 
Ss 


Janetse Perry, Birkenhead ent Nicholson, Billingham 


club funds! Things the club 
can make to earn pocket- 
money: jam, hot dogs, 
lavender bags, patchwork 
quilts. Or your club could 
hold an art exhibition, 
stage a fashion show, put 
on a play . 


Heather Smieh, Stoke-on-Trent Julia Pract, Sheffield 


If you're a keen 
watcher — then 
there's the Young Ornithologists Club. 
Run by the Wild Fowl Trust, the club 
already has 10,000 members although it's 
only been going for 18 months! The 
Trust helps to protect many wild birds— 
including the magnificent golden eagle 
which is in danger of disappearing from 
the Highlands because of the use of 
dangerous agricultural chemicals 

The address is: The Lodge, Sandy, 
Bedfordshire. 

(Pictured above, by the way, is Goldie— 
London Zoo's eagle with the wanderlust.) 


TWO OLD-TIMERS RETIRE 


Ollie and Fred, those two well-known 
honorary members of ITV's Five O'Clock 
Club, are having a rest. They are being 
replaced with Disney Wonderland 


THE CLUB 
THATS THE 
(ATS 

WHISKERS 


The Handlebar Club has just 
lost its pride and joy: Jimmy 
Edwards, the "television 
comedian. (See him below 
in various stages of “be- 
whiskering’.) He and his 
splendiferous moustache had 
to part company after 22 
years—for the sake of a new 
television part—“Jorrocks”, 

P.S.—By the way, the 
longest moustache on record 
belongs to a Masudiya Din 
‘of Bombay, India, Measuring 
76 inches, it took nine years 
to grow and costs £13 a year 
in upkeep! 
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shift dresses that FAB 
Club has picked as its 
fashion choice! 

Alll you have to do is sort 
out the signpost in the 
picture above. The names 
of five British towns are 
written on the signs, but 
the letters of each have 
got jumbled up. Re- 
arrange the letters to 
discover the five towns, 
then list them in alpha- 
betical orderinthe spaces 
provided on the entry 
coupon below in your 
best writing. Then fill in 
your full name, address 
and age and state your 
correct dress length 
(check with Mum if you're 
not absolutely certain 
about this). Finally post 
your entry coupon to the 
address AT THE FOOT 
OF THE COUPON to 
arrive NOT LATER than 
Tuesday, November 1, 
1966. 


RULES are the same 


as those printed for 
previous competitions. 


SIGNPOSTS 
COMPETITION 


NAME .. 


ADDRESS .. 


AGE 
In alphabetical order, 


the names of the five 
cities are: 


My correct dress 
length is 


Post to: 

LADY PENELOPE, 
nposts Compet 
ion, 317 High Ho 
| born, London, W.C.99 


et 


There’s always magic in the air when the enchanting Samantha is around! 


LARRY TATE ISSPENDING AFEW DAYS WITH 
THE STEVENS WHILE HIS WIFE IS AWAY... 
LAPLY AAS LOST ALL 


OMATOLNECE IV AUIS ELE, 


\ sG@e He Comes 
LN nen 


SC ree 
[ree + was WO 
(6000.7. WE? 


THe 4 to0e 
xe Taare 


~ wonoeain 


\ ao | By S807, LAREYL, 


FOLLOWING SAM'S NOSE, LAREY'S > 

SHOTS UUST CAN'T MISS! 4 LEE EL ip OSE 
ae 70. 200k 

a = AP THe Bee OF Wie 

R008! nome AID AED 

FO PANEDE TD 
p MD BRL, AEE Be 
ocr of aleness 
WA WEES 


YEVE ASKED AES 

LUNCH WITH McMANUS: A (2... TPB UBCOA AUT ECNOON 
THE CONVERSATION ©) THEN, AND 7 BET ANY ABENE 
TURNS TO GOL! 


(A SASEEWACH A , ACAWET OES FATT 
FELLIME ME ABOOT 
BOLE! / COD LICK BOE GOLEM 
(POEL OLS! ALL TARE 
YOU WTA ONE AND 
OO MA BECOME \KOL OV AAV TINIE, AVE 
RACE AND ZOP 
AVE STARES 
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DARRIN RUSHES HOME ae} 
FOR HELP. Sie A 
come ocseair. NED 
ee 
: 2g 2 
Z N j 


vee 
ANYTHING, BAC - Se 
BELORE EVERY (EAL [= 
YOu MLS7 BAY, "ENDOA 


1S WORT AVETY OF ME,” 
SUELO TOMES / 


LARRY TATE IS SPENDING A FEW DAYS WITH 
THE STEVENS WHILE. HIS WIFE IS AWAY 


BO LATER, WHEN 


THE DAY HAS 


PAS&ED WITHOUT 
INCIDENT. 
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Four pioneers set out to explore the unknown... and are now lost in space! 


opace Family Robins 


aig set out in search of 
water. After crossing boiling sulphur 
springs, they are attacked by a weird 
monster. Then their laser pistols jam, 
leaving them defenceless . . . 


i THE HOT 
"WSPRINES! THEY RE 
OUR ONLY CHANCES, 

COME ON, 7M! Yy 


i. 


cee “a 
e 


€ 


YOU 62.. WHO. 
DP VOU MEET A. 


BECAUSE, 
TAM.1 THINK VOU, 
Mei ae YOU oe Sie AOE! 
APCEW THINGS / iS SAB OTARE: 
WANT 7O CLEA t, 
C4 
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LADY PENELOPE 


THE CONTINUING STORY OF LADY PENELOPE—WHO APPEARS 


guards who have 
base in the heart of an 


unt-down on fi 
is in progress. Secured 
to one of the rockets 
is Lady Penelope . . . 


A WELL-AIMED SHOT AND 
THE CELL LOCK IS SMASHED, 
FREEING PARKER... 


COME 
LESS THAN 
FIVE MINUTES 


FRONK 
- LANGFERD --— 


TEN MINUTES LATER. ff 


IN_THE CONTROL CENTRE, | [Z) 
THE BEREZNIK GENERAL 

1S POISED READY TO 

IGNITE THE ROCKETS... 


LADY PENELOPE ( 


THE CONTINUING STORY OF LADY PENELOPE—WHO APPEARS IN GERRY ANDERSON’S TV PRODUCTION “THUNDERBIRDS” 


CONTACTED BY PARKER WHO 

HAS BEEN IMPRISONED IN A’ USING HIG WATCH 

CELL, INTERNATIONAL RESCUE RECEIVER, SCOTT 
NDS SCOTT TRACY IN FOLLOWS PARKER'S 

Lady Penelope and Pa THUNDERBIRD 1. HE - 

are captured by Bere: y PENETRATES THE BASE. 

guards who have Y . 


count-down on fiv 
is in progress. 
to one of the rockets 
is Lady Penelope . . . 


pee 
NOW 7O 
FIND THIEN BOTH. 
\ ane Yel. HAVE TO 
WORK FAST. 


LADY PENELOPE 


A WELL-AIMED SHOT AND IN_THE CONTROL CENTRE, | [44 
THE CELL LOCK IS SMASHED, THE BEREZNIK GENERAL 
FREEING PARKER... ’ : 1S POISED _READY TO 

IGNITE THE ROCKETS... 


COME 
LESS THAN 
FIVE MINLSTES 


\\, AHdAT ABOL/T THAT 
GENERAL 


THANK YOU, 
SCOTT, BLIT 1 THINK 
ZIRKER AND 1 Wl 
Ee ABLE HANDLE 
ae 7 bp i THINGS WOW, YOLVD 
FKRNK Fi : \ $ S257 GET BACK 
- LANGFERD --— \f - — 4 zi a a * y S72 7RAOY 


TEN MINUTES LATER. ee 4 2 Bale Aol IST HAVE “LADY PENELOPE AND 14 Ad He —— 
‘ : , SOPFICIENT TUE PARKER ARE ON THEIR el ROA\ 
=\ | WAY BACK TO THE BASE... \ MEETS THEIR EARS... 
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IN GERRY ANDERSON’S TV PRODUCTION “THUNDERBIRDS” 


CONTACTED BY PARKER WHO 

A | HAS BEEN IMPRIGONED IN A USING HIS WATCH 
CELL, INTERNATIONAL RESCUE IVER, 
SENDS SCOTT TRACY IN 

THUNDERBIRD 1. HE 

PENETRATES THE BASE. 


y NOW 
FUND THERA BOTA 
AND /tL HAVE 70 
IST. 


( 


WHAT ABOLIT THAT 
GENERAL 


THANK YOU, 
SCOTT, BUT / THN 
PARKER AND | Witl 
& 70 HANDLE 


ANY FURTHER? 
et OA : TADY PENELOPE AND Vy" THE ROA s 
Wee LADY PENELOPE 7 OF JET 
LAF CIENT TMM PARKER ARE ON THEIR Reese OG BC LENCINES 
BEFORE N 


WAY BACK TO THE BASE... 


\ctober 29, 1966 "Ww 


Oil they struck, and got rich quick—but Hillbilly habits tend to stick ! 


BALACLA 
> THE SLIPPERY 
ELM, SETHROL 

A! SD 


IE YOU'RE 
LARNIN' ELLY 70. 


You a'r 
Liye WEEE 
Tata 
OWING HER TO LUN 
YOU 70 DRE? 


Honey, 
MISS HATHAWAY. 
1 WAS JUST TELLIN’ 
LLY ABOUT THE 
DENN LESSONS 


LATER, ELLY STOPS THE TRUCK AGAIN.. 
[ime 


SO ELLY DRIVES 
Migs HATHAWAY 
HOME... 


HE SCARED 
OFF THEM BIRDIES, 
MISS HATHAWAY! 


MOVE Ths. 
LUMP OF SCRAP- 
URON, OR ELSE! 
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‘(NOW| iN 
ORBIT! , 


GREAT NEW 
MINI-ALBUMS. 


ADVENTURE! f , 
THUNDERBIRD 3's 


i DRAMA! 
THUNDERBIRD 4 IN 
ARACE AGAINST TIME! 


intriaue: / 


If you've got a super doll (about 10” or 12” high), you can now 
provide her with furniture especially made for her. This is 
NOT for your dolls’ house—it's a whole range of beautiful 
furniture and accessories specially designed for you to use 
with your doll. Chairs she can sit on, a wardrobe that will 
really hold her clothes, a dining-table she can sit at—everything 
in fact for a luxury-loving doll—and her owner! Be the perfect 
little hostess with 


DINING TABLE 


nw VouR Sep AND eneAKracT 
RECORD — Sos See 
SHOPS NOW ' 


Records 


SEE IT AT YOUR LOCAL SHOP TODAY! 
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rd open and swung 

x breeze. Helen 

me morning mist. 
osign of the guards. 
the family retainer, 
“This is our chance, Miss. I don’t 
kuow how we're free—but we are!” 

“They must be somewhere near. 
That man Slater left a guard!” 

Helen shrugged. There was so 
much she didn’t understand. Her 
cousin, Jeremy. a Roundhead officer, 
dedicated to ¢ 


father, Sir Guy, 


troying her and her 
who was fighting 


for the King! The important thing 

was not thought but action. 
Rathbone follow is she ran 

through the forest. They had to get 


word to the Royalists that Jeremy 

was with the enemy, 
“Stand! Guard! The 

they're escaping!” 


prisoners 


Helen whirled to the right where a 
Roundhead soldier shouted through 
cupped hands. He was bleary-eyed, 
unshaven. 
Just bi 
the 


if aroused from slee 


‘ond him she could make out 
ping forms of other soldiers. 

She took the old man’s arm and 
ran on desperately. Then she saw a 
made her heart leap. A 
horseman appeared on a woode 
ahead. He 
the bright, morning sky but the sun 
shon 


was silhouetted a: 


Ik coat. a plumed hat 


and 3 sword. He was a 
King’s man. a friend 

» Roundheads saw him also- 
flourishing his 
sword in a mocking gesture. They 
set off in pursuit. 

“Looks as if they've found some- 
thing worth their efforts!” Rathbone 
said. “He’s a brave man—whoever 
he ist” 

He—he se 
deliberately.” 
draw the soldiers from u 
we can do is make sure 
isn’t wasted!” 


he je certain by 


med to show himself 


Helen murmured. “To 
The least 
bravery 


HE shouts of the soldiers could be 

heard as they crashed through 
the wood in search of the mysterious 
Helen and Rathbone were 
free to make their way to the rolling 
hills bevond the trees. As they 
reached the open Helen sighed with 
relief and started as she saw two 


stranger. 


s tethered to a nearby tree. 
an you see anybody, Rathbone?” 


“Nobody, Miss. You might almost 
think they had been left for us!” 
1 was thinkin 

me, let us away 
d Helen 
let her mount have its head as they 
joped down the green curve of the 
ey. It was exhilarating. after the 
enace of the night. to be 
through the 


“Just wh. Helen 
grinned. 


The horses were fresh a 


it day. 
Rathbone 
farming 


“Across the river, miss 
shouted. “Friends of mi 
folk! They'll have 
father and the other men! 

The horses plunged into the river 
and scrambled up the far bank. A 
alled beyond. 
Rathbone shouted and an elderly 
ouple appeared nervously. But when 


sto farm — lay 


they saw him their expressions 
d. They ran forward eagerly. 
good to 


d. “We 
your 


Rathbone! ner shou 
was thinking you'd forgot 
old. friends!” 

“At times like this a man needs 
riends.” Rathbone replied seriously. 
“It is a time for some to prove their 
friendship. This is Lady Helen 


“4 


Jeremy, is an enemy . 


Creighton-Ward. We need food and 
help. Are you will 

“Welvom: ladyship.” the 
farmer said. “It is an honour to serve 


you. Come, wife, food!” 


your 


ELEN was hungry. She tore 
eagerly into a plump roast 
chicken, The farmer's wife watched 


lly. 

“Bat hearty. m’dear.” she said. “A 
body never knows where the next 
mouthful’s coming from these days! | 
said as much to your father two day 
ago. Ah, there’s a fine gentleman 

Which direction did he take? 
Helen asked quickly. “We must know 
we have to find him! 

“North, 1 do believe—towards 
Warwick, if memory serves me ri 
My husband'll know better . 

Rathbone had already taken note of 


sympatheti 


the direction. He was waiting outs 
with the horses, They set off 


steady pace through the sleepy 
green fields. The sun shone benignly 
from a cloudless sky. But the two 


riders they 


silent, as 
covered the passing miles 

It was some three hours later when 
Helen saw a flash of colour. a gleam of 
steel in the dis 

“Could be 
she said. “We're 

Helen spurred her horse into a 
canter. Then, from the dark line of 
red. The 
sun caught the gilt edging at his 
cuffs, the white lace at his throat. 
But as they closed they saw he was 
slumped in the saddle, his coat torn 

“Your pardon, sir.” Helen gasped. 
“You are hurt. You need help! 

“Aye, I do,” the man replied. “But 
there are others, poor devils. who 
need it more than I!" 

He blinked and Helen saw tears 
streaming down his face. He seemed 
unaware of them, as if he was looking 
into himself. at hypnotic 
me 


were t 


t green horizon. 


of our people!” 


close 


trees a solitary rider ap 


here was a battle?” 
“You met the Roundheads 

“We did. It was a hard it. My 
lads fought until there was no life 
in them. But we were too few. They 
smashed through our ranks...” 

Helen stared, panic clutching at 
her. 

“I am looking for my father!” 
she said quickly. “Sir Guy Creighton 
Ward. Do you have news of hi 

Aye, child.” the man looked at 
her. “A brave man. He and his men 
did well, But I lost sight of them.” 

We must know!” Helen exclaimed 
“He may be hurt, alone 


she said. 


COLD hand seemed to hold her 
as they raced forward. 
She tried to stop the pictures coming 
into her mind—of her father falling 
th the enemy swords . . 

They reached the crest of the hill 
and stopped to sean the valley below. 
1 it appeared Lo be empty. 
But then Helen saw the dark forms 
in the gré nal glint of 

arth. 

go and see! 


the occas 


armour, the scarred 
“We-—we'd ett 
che said. n down there, 
He might be among them.” 
Helen called anxiously. riding 
through the battlefield. But her 


here are 


Lady Helen Creighton-Ward discovers that her cousin, 

. a Roundhead officer. She is capt! 
by the Roundheads and after a searching interrogation, is 
imprisoned in a hut. Towards dawn there is a sound. She 
pushes the door and finds it opens—she is free 


ed 


voice echoed back across the quiet 
day and faded into 

Where to begin searching? That's 
the trouble!” 

Rathbone nodded. his ey 
‘Then she saw his face lighte 
looked beyond her. 

“Helen!” a voice roared. “What, 
by all the saints, are you doing in 
this grim plac 


HELEN, whirled, a sudden hope 
racing through her. Sir Guy 
galloped forward at the head of a 
small party. His arms reached out 
and he embraced her roughly. 

“Helen, you shouldn't have come 
” he said, 

1 was worried. They told me about 
the battle—what happened?” 

~We met a stronger enemy that we 
ad thought,” Sir Guy said grimly 
These Roundheads “have learned 
something of the art of war and more 
of courage. They do not know what 
it is to say enough, 
Cromwell, is a bette 
gave him eredit fo 

“He must be,” H 
“He has som 
in Jeremy. 

“A friend of the Parliamentarians 
Jeremy? Never! 

Sir Guy frowned, his dark eye: 
flickered Helen told the 
whole story. right from the moment 
that her father had left to join the 
Royalist cause. Sir Guy nodded and 
his frown deepened as she came to the 
part where Jeremy appeared as a 
Roundhead officer. 


ombre 


This creature, 


leader than I 


murmured. 
Strange friends. Like 


plain yoursel 


angrily. 


story of Lady Helen Greighton-Ward, whose picture hangs in the portrait 


~The devil he did!” he roared, “The 
young cur! [ll run him through on my 
‘own sword! A traitor!” 

“We were worried about what he 
knows!” Helen said 1 
n, he must have heard many of 


urgently. 
me: 


the plans of our army 
that is true 
to where the standard is being rai 
again, I'll pass on your warnin, 


We'll ride now 
d 


S they rode on Sir Guy chuckled 
easi He leaned across to take 
Helen’s hand. 

“Don’t Helen, Our cause 
is not yet lost. Soon we will vanquish 
this wart-ridden upstart and return 
to our 


worry, 


htful ruler, Charles! 
Helen smiled, thinking how good it 
would be to return to the days of old 
at home, It was strange how she had 
often. ed of bored. 
tired of endless parties and enter- 
taining. If only that were all she had 
of now. Something gleamed 
on the hillside, she glanced casual 
and her heart thumped. 
ther, can you see him?” she 
“That rider there—on the 


being 


“Yes, I see a rider. What of it—he 
is a friend, a cavalier!” 

“It’s not that!” she said. “He's the 
‘one who drew the Roundheads away 
so we could escape!” 

She waved. g that the 
horseman should come towards them. 
But he remained still 
Helen had a f he was watching 
and she wasn’t sure if he was 2 friend 
or foe, The question was—who was 
he, whose side was he on, why was he 
watching?” 


and silent. 


TO BECONTINUED 
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JOIN THE PARTY: 


BE the belle of the ball in this 
exclusively designed David 
Rome party dress! With a hot- 
news quilted velvet skirt, femininely 
frilled blouse and a cute little collar 
bow, the dress comes in beautiful 
contrast colours of emerald/white, 
turquoise/white,  burgundy/white, 
black/white and brown/white. 


It's made in sizes 28” to 38° and is on sale 
atthe following leading stores—Selfridges, 
London; Young World, Glasgow and 
Edinburgh; Grant Bros., Croydon and 
Horsham; all branches of Lewis's, 
Harveys of Guildford and other leading 
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After photographing a list of new Thrush 
agents in Paris, U.N.C.L.E. agent Laura 
Kincade is pursued to the Louvre art 
gallery. She manages to stick the microdot 
film on the Mona Lisa painting. Then... 


TWENTY FOUR HOURS LATER, IN UNCLE'S 

NEW YORK HEADQUARTERS, MR. WAVERL) 

[ANNOUNCES LATEST DEVELOPMENTS. 
Bt 


4 


©O, ME RURFAKIN, BUT YY T GET 17... WELL GET 
EMENT, THE ( THE A FIOM 


THREE DAYS LATER, AND THE LINER 3.6.FRANCE 16 DIE TO LEAVE] 
FOR THE STATES, THE MONA LIGA ON BOARD... 


© 1966 METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER 


without whose assistance this feature would not be possible 


a THORITIES ARE NOT SUSPICIOUS OF THE TWO 
BLISINESS MEN RETHIRNING TO THE STATES, FOR NAPOLEON 


BLIGINESS MEN 


APPROACH LALIRA. 


THE ONLY ONES 
WHOLL GE 
ACTER THAT, 


LADY PENELOPE October 29, 1966 


Your Post, M’Lady 


NOTHER batch of interesting letters from interesting readers all over the country. 

Don’t wait for inspiration, just write, right away! You may come up with a winn 
and that means ten shillings if your letter is printed. Don’t forget to list your six 
favourite features in LADY PENELOPE in order of preference, and also to include 
your favourite television programme. 


WRITE TO: LADY 
PENELOPE, Ashentree 
Court, 18-19 Whitefri 

Street, London, E.C.4. 
(Comp.). If you would 
like a postal reply, please 
enclose a stamped. 


he asked who he was supposed to 


STAR QUERY 


I've heard Kenneth Williams on the 

radio when he says, "Stop messing 

about,” and it was a catch phrase at 

school for ages. | often wonder how 
he looks when he says it? 

Jennifer Pearce, 

Wembley. 


Mr. Williams replies . . . 
6 ¢ Revolting! When the part was 

originally written I was advised, 
in order to get the right voice, to talk 
through my nose and smile broadly and 
stupidly at the same time, You try 
it—then look in the mirror, multiply 
by three, and you'll have ome idea 
of how ridiculous I 


be looking for, and to his surprise 
was told he was looking for himself, 


Linda Baillie, 
Liverpool. 


LOVE STORY 


We used to keep a tame rabbit in a 
wire-netting enclosure in the 
garden. One day | saw a wild 
rabbit come up and stay with my 
pet. They spent all the next day 
together and a lot of time after 
that. One day they eloped and 
have not been seen since. 


Sarah Andrews, 
Bridport. 


addressed envelope. 


LADY P SHIRT 


My mother has embroidered my t-shirt 

with pictures of you, Parker and Jeff 

Tracy on the front, and illya and 
Napoleon on the back. 

Elizabeth Donovan, 

Southampton. 


TOOTHLESS FAN 


| went to see the film “Around the World 
and Under the Sea” because my favourite 


BUS STOPPERS 


Yesterday, on the way home from 
Hove, we got on a bus which was 
rather full, so my friend, my 
brother and I got up and gave our 
seats to some older people. While 
the bus was in motion, my brother 
accidentally fell on a lady, and the 
man sitting next to her was 
extremely rude and cross with my 
brother. If people are going to be so 
unreasonable, how can they expect 
children to give up their seats to 
older people ? 
Susan Corringham, 
Southwick. 
Some people are just naturally dis- 
gruntled and bad mannered, and so I 
suppose it’s up 0 people like you to 
show them that even though you are 
younger, you “know how 10° behave 
graciously. 


Took when I say it! 99 


MAN OVERBOARD 


My uncle used to be in the navy, and 
he was telling me how one day he 
was lowered over the side of the 
ship in a cradle, to paint the hull. 
Sometime later, he looked through 
a porthole into the galley, and sawa 
pot of tea had been made and was 
brewing on the stove, so he climbed 
in through the porthole and helped 
himself to a cup. Meanwhile, his 
friend had looked over the side of 
the boat, and seeing the cradle 
empty, sounded the alarm. Hearing 
the alarm, my Uncle Fred rushed up 
on deck and climbed into the life- 
boat with the rest of the crew. 
After searching for half an hour, 


film star David McCallum was in it. As 
| was sitting there, my tooth came out, 
which isn’t unusual | suppose. However, 
not long after that, | went to see the 
U.N.C.LE. film, “One of our Spies is 
ising,” which also had David McCallum 
in it, and another tooth came out. | think 
1 must have a tooth allergy to David 
McCallum. If | go on seeing his films 
much longer, I'll be toothless by the time 
I'm ten, but’! think it will be worth it 

Lindsey Calvin, 
Southend on Sea. 


ELEGANCE... CHARM... DEADLY DANGER... in 
Lady Penelope! The Man from 
UNC.LE.! Perils of Parker! 
Space Family Robinson! 


Fashion! Beauty!..and lots more 
ORDER YOUR COPY NOW — PRICE 10/6 
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CLUMSY ... ARTFUL... AND SAFE AS HOUSES! 
Winter... brr! 


1 lool to see 
saved enough fora 
holiday... 


WHAT BUSS. 
/ DAYS AND DAYS. 
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To combat Aphony’s thought powers 
over the Aquaphi Titan, using a 
mechanical porpoise, captures Marina. 
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